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Tali Oaks From Little Acorns Grow CROWING OF COCKS

Rooster's Midnight Alarm May

Be Haunt of Soldier?hi;'
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beg your pardon. I Just wanted to be
clever, nnd didn't know what I was
talking alout. When you have fin-

ished It. give It to ine, will you? I want
to read It, too; I think It must be won-
derful."

She held nut n slender shapely hand
nnd Connie took It quickly, cluaislly,
and the twj girls turned toward' the
door.

"The danger In reading things," said
Mr. Starr, ami they paused to listen,
"the danger Is that we may find argu-
ments we cannot answer; we may feel
that we have been in the wrong, that
what we read Is rigid. There's the
danger. Whenever you find anything
like that, Connie, will you bring It to
me? I tbir.k I can find the answer for
you. If I don't know It, I will look un-

til I come upon It. Tor we have been
given an answer to every argument.
You'll come to me, won't you 7"

"Yes, father. I will I know you'll
find the answers."

After the door had closed behind
them, Mr. Starr sat for a long time
staring .straight before him Into space.

"The Connie problem," he said at
last. And then, "I'll have to be better
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Cardinal Gibbons
to A.cquirQ Habit of Thrift

Cardinal Gibbons has isruer; a stlrrinj appeal to t'-.- citizens
cf America in the surport of ThrTt propaganda and War Savings
plan. The appeal wa? written hi response to Robert Craln, War
Savings Director of I.kiybnJ, e;iJ was firtt published in the
Baltimore Sun.

The appeal is as follows:
To My Fellow-Countrymc-

The door of opportunity to serve our country is P.un wide
open for practically every man, yoman and child by the sale of war
savings stamps. This is the mos: impressive thing about t'.ie move-
ment which is being undertaken bv the National War Savins rnm.
mittee. There can be few pc'p'e
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CHAPTER XII.

The Connie Problem.
Mr. Starr wns getting reody to en to

conference, nnd the girls hovered about
him with anxious eyes. Tills was their
fifth conference since coming to Mount
Mark the time limit for Methodist
Milliliters wns live years. Tlte Starrs,
therefore, would ho transferred, nnd
where? Small wonder that the girls fol-
lowed him around the house and spoke
In soft voices nnd looked with tender
eyes at the old parsonage and the wide
lawn. They would he leaving next
week. Already the curtains were down,
nnd laundered, nnd pneked. The trunks
were filled, the hooks were boxed. Yes,
they were leaving, hut whither were
they bound?

"Oct your ecclesiastical dander up.
father," Carol urged, "don't let them
give us n church fight, or a

deht on a thousand-dolln- r

congregation."
"We don't enre for n big salary or n

stylish congregation," Lnrk added, "hut
we don't want to go hack to washpans
nnd kerosene lumps again."

The conference was held In Fairfield.
nnd he informed the girls casually that
he would he homo on the flrr-- train
nfter the assignments wore made, lie
snld It casually, for he did not wish
them to know how perturbed he wns
over the coming change. During the
conference he tiled in many nnd devi-
ous ways to learn the will of the au-

thorities regarding his future, hut he
found no clue. And at home ihe girls
were discussing the matter very little,
but thinking of nothing else. They
were determined to Be pleased about
It

Just the same, nn Wednesday eve-
ning, the girls sat silent, with Intense-
ly flushed faces nnd painfully shining
eyes, watching the clock, listening for
the footstep. They had deliberately
remnlned away from the station. They
thought they could face it better with-
in the friendly walls of the parsonage.
It wns nil settled now, father knew
where they were going. Oh. why hadn't
he wired? It must he terribly bad
then, he evidently wonted to break It
to them gently.

Maybe It was n circuit ! There wns
the whistle now I Only a few minutes
now. Suppose his salary were cut
down good-b- to silk stockings and
kid gloves cheap, but kid, Just the
samel Suppose the parsonage would
be Suppose there wasn't
nny parsonage at all, and they would
have to pny rent! Sup Then the
door slammed.

Carol and Lark picked up their darn
...... iin Li I...... ....... ...vT.ii,ii: i nil ju'si i(v ocr iter

magazine. Aunt" Grace covered n yawn
with her slender fingers and looked
out of the window.

"Hello!"
"Why, hello, papa ! Hack already?"
They dropped darning nnd magazine

and flew to welcome him home.
"Come nnd sit doivn!" "My, It

seemed n long time!" "We had lots
of fun. father." "Was It n nice confer-
ence?" "Mr. .Tames sent us two bush-
els of potatoes " "We're going to have
chicken tomorrow the Ladies' Alders
sqnt it with their farewell love."
"Wnsn't It a dandy day?"

"Well, It's all settled."
"Tea, we supposed It would be. Was

the conference good? We read nc
counts of It every day, nnd acted stuck-u- p

when It snld nice things about you."
"We are to"
"Ju-Ju- a minute, fntner." Inter-rupte- d

Connie anxiously. "We don't
care a snnp where It Is, honestly we
don't. We're Just crazy about It.
wherever It Is. We've got It all settled.
You needn't be afraid to tell us."

"Afraid to tell us!" mocked the
twins Indignantly. "What kind of slave-drive-

do you think we are?"
"Father knowa we're nil right. Go
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the next minister's family can t pos-
sibly come up to us, anil so "

The others broke her sentence with
their laughter.

"Talk about me nnd my complex-
ion!" gasped Carol, wiping her eyes.
"I'm nothing to Connie ami her fam-
ily pride. Where will we live now, fa-
ther?"

"We'll rent a house anv house we
like."

"Kent I Mercy, father, doesn't the
conference furnish the elders with
houses? We can never afford to pav
rent! Never!"

"Oh, we have n salary of twenty-fiv- e

hundred n year now," he said, with ap-
parent complacence, but careful

closely for the i ffect of this
statement. It gratified him, too, much
as he hud expected. The girls stood
stock-stil- l and gazed at him, and then
with n violent struggle for self-cor-

postire Carol asked :

"Ild you get any of It in advance?
I need some new slippers."

So the packing wns finished, a suit
able house was found modern, with
reasonatiie rent on Maple avenue
where the oaks were most magnificent.
nnd the parsonage family became Just
ordinary "folks," a parsonage house
hold no longer.

Mr. Starr's new position necessitated
long nnd frequent absences from home,
nnd that was a drawback to the family
comradeship. I!ut the girls' pride In

his advancement was so colossal, and
their determination to live up to the
dignity of the eldership wns so deep- -

seated, that affairs ran on quite se
renely In the new home.

One day this beautiful serenity wns
broken In upon In a most unpleasant
way. Carol looked up from "Pe Senee
tute" nnd flung out her nrms In nn

Then she looked nt her
mint, asleep on the couch. She looked
nf Lnrk, who was aimlessly drawing
feathers on the skeletons of birds In
her biology text. She looked nt Con
nle, sitting upright In her chair, a small
book close to her face, nlert, absorbed
oblivious to the world. Connie was
wide nwake, and Carol resented It.

"What are yon reading, Con?" She
asked reproachfully.

Connie looked up, startled, and col'
ored a little, "Oh poetry," she stnnv
niered.

Carol was surprised. 'Toetry," she
echoed. "Poetry? What kind of
poetry?"

Connie answered evasively. "It 1

by an old Oriental wriier. I don't sun
pose you've ever rend it. Khayyam is
Ids name."

"Some name," snld Carol suspicious
ly. "What's the poem?" Her eyes had
narrowed nnd di.rkoncd. l!y this tlnn
Carol bad firmly convinced herself that
she wns bringing Connie up a belief
which n Horded lively amusement to

Connie.
"Why, It's 'The Rubalyat.' It's"
"'The liuhniyat!'" Carol frowned.

Lark looked up from the skeletons
with sudden Interest. "'The Rubal-

yat?' By Khayyam? Isn't that the old

fellow who didn't believe In God, nnd
heaven, and such things you know
what I mean the man who didn't be-

lieve anything, and wrote about It?
Let me see It. I've never read It my-

self, but I've heard about It," Carol
turned the pages with critical disap-
proving eyes.

"I don't believe It. you know," Con
nle said coolly. "I'm only rending It.
How can I know whether It's trash or
not, unless I read It? I"

".Ministers daughters are supposed
to keep their fingers clear of the burn-
ing ends of matches," said Carol neat-
ly. "We can't handle them without
getting scorched, or blackened, at least.
Prudence says so."

"Prudence," said Connie gravely, "Is
a dear sweet thing, but she's awfully

Carol; yon know that."
Carol and Lnrk were speechless,

Historical Events Are Quoted to Show
Effects of Call at Regular

Hours.

Is the crowing of the cock the
haunt of soldiers?

Philosophers might ask themselves
this question, fools might hesitate long
enough with a ray of Intelligence h
remark. "It does look funny." The
cock sounds his first shrill clarion cull
at twelve o'clock, midnight.

His neighboring cock from nn emi-

nent perch In mi apple Ir. e hears U
and answers
Then he sleeps again and an hour
later sounds the second wiitch of the
nilit. lie sleeps some more. Hu
sound the' call from the burracks ami
bis neighbors Join lu to make the
dawning welkin ring.

Through this Kastern section, where
eastern and central time changes and
li e country Is thickly settled, there is
an hour difference lu the time of the
mld'ilght crowing of the cock within
a few miles' ride of the traveler.

Since the war began lu Europe and
the nations engaged In thai conflict
set the clocks back an hour for mili-
tary reasons, it Is siJd Aut the cock
has adjusted his midnight crowlns to
suit the hour by the clock.

lScgiimlng two weeks before Christ-
mas the cock crows lirst lit ten o'clock
nt night and then at the regular hours
as before umll nfter Christmas eve.

When the Ivomnu empire claimed Its
outposts as the outposts Of civilization
and Its armies ns legions, the watches
of the night were sounded by the bu-
gle of ihe sentinel from his tower sta-
tioned wherever the mighty country
had laid claim to domain. It was then
that the crowing of the cock seems to
have become connected with the sol-

dier's call of the watches of the night.
"The cock shall not llirieo crow this
night before you shall deny me." It
Is mentioned In the Iiible to denote
the watches of the night.

The Christmas festivities' In the
early da.s of Christianity lasted sev-

eral days, beginning prior to Christ-
mas day and the revelries of the night,
lu which vines Unwed freely, doubt-
less le 10 a curfew call which de-

scended to the cock as the other watch
calls of the soldier's bu'le,

lu the present world war when the
haunt of the holdier Is again world-
wide, It Is not unlikely that It might
exert nn Influence on the life of th,i
domestic animal. The horse, It Is
claimed by scientists, can scent the.
battle from afar and his nature even
feels the approach of war.

liven again the time of the uni-

versal crowing of the cock might bo
changed by the effect of the military
change of the people of the day.

HISTORIC TOLLGATE IS GOME

End of Landmark In the Shenandoah
Valley Recalls an Interesting

Civil War Story.

The razing of the Illllmnn tollgato
house takes away n historic landmark
In the lower Shenandoah valley. It
was constructed In IS to, before there
were railroads In this section, and It
was a part of the thoroughfare from
Tennessee to Alexandria, Vn., and
often 'JO to 30 wagons could be seen
In a line making the trip to and from
the boats at Alexandria.

The first toll wns collected nt gato
No. 1 by Simeon Ililluian. and he con-
tinued to Collect toll until his death
in lSoO. Urotn ism to 102 the gate
wns kept by bis widow, Charlotte Illll-
mnn, when, on account of war condi-
tions, the gate was abandoned until
1W". The house was struck by a
shell Just before the Ka'.tle of Kerns-tow- n.

It wns at this gate that Charlotte
Ilillman held up General Sheridan nnd
his staff. The general pnld the regular
toll for himself and his staff followed
his example.

"r.ut," snld the general ns he passed
through, "I cannot vouch for my
nrmv."

When the soldiers came nn Mrs. Illll
mnn raised the pole, but stood at her
post nil day Ions and kent tallv and
nfter the war she sent the bill to

ashlngtnn nnd It was promptly raid.
Cenernl Sheridan passed thrnnrh

this gate again on his famous ride from
Winchester. Gen. Stonewall Jackson,
In his valley campaign, frequently
passed through It, always paying toll.

Wood, 99 Cents a Cord.
Hark, yet city dwellers who nn

Vteen dollnrg a atlck for wood for the
orrpiace I

An auditor of the state board of
counts, returning from Brown county,
reports tney burn wood In the court-
house stoves down there oak wood.
which makes lots of hrnt and burna
long. They burn wood In the face of
the fact that coal Is rlosp nt tin nil nml
low In price for they buy the wood at
99 cents a cord, delivered at the court-
house. Indianapolis News.

permit t.'icm to miy at intervals the thrift stamp, and with
each pur Iv.sc gain step by step possession of the war sav:ngs
stamp, fir e.-.--h one of which the credit and resources of the United
States are pbdged to return S5 for what now costs $1.12.

Suth a nturn being produced by the process of compound in-

terest carries the lesson of thrift in a practical and convincing way.
I earne.-tl- to young and old, and more particularly to
parents, this sin:ple and easy method of acquiring the habit of thrift
f.I.jny sorrows are avoided and much happiness is to be gained by
the timely app'.icition of the prin:iples of thrift. To the building
of it brings profitable acquaintance with self-deni- al and
self re linn e. It is a valuable aid to good citizenship and a blessing
that once properly grounded is a faithful companion through life.

Wc have reached a time in our national life when no loyal
cit'zrn cf this country can afford to spend a dollar for wasteful
luxuries. Such an expenditure resolves itself into a disloyal act.

Welcome indeed, therefore, is the opportunity offered through
the sa!e of these war savings stimps to promote the cultivation of
thrift and at the same time to serve one's country by lending to it
in such small sums the price of the first step the 25-ce- thrift
stamp.

Su h is not only a privilege, but it is the clear duty of every
American cit;zcn, younn and old. I urge upon our clergy and our
schools to a"d in every way in promoting thrift through the purchase
of war savings stamps.

For the help it gives to our country's cause, for the good it
will do those who take such steps, may this movement carry it9
patriotic and practical mission to every nook and corner of the
nation.

Most faithfully yours,
(Signed) T. CARD. GIBBONS.
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Ing I could cry about It Part of It I
don't understand very well."

He held out a hand to Connie, ami
she put her own In It confidently. Carol,
too, came and stood close behind him.

"Yes," he said, "it Is benullful, Con-

nie, and It Is very terrible. We can't
understand it fully because ve can't
feel what he felt. He looked thought-
fully nt the girls. "He was n marvel-
ous man, that Khayyam years ahead
of bis people, nnd his time. He was
big enough to see the Idiocy of the
henthen Ideas of God, he was beyond
them, he spurned them. Rut he wns
not quite big enough to reach out,
nlotie, nnd get hold of our kind of n
God. It Is a wonderful poem. It
shows the wenkness, the helplessness
nf a gifted man who has nothing to
cling to. I think it will do you good
to read It. Connie. Rend It again and
again, nnd thnnk God, my child, that
though you are only a girl, you hnve
the very thing Ihls mnn, this genius,
vn priivliif Wo nttnlrn Vity tnlnof
htt xv ,,y hI, weakness. You will
feel sorry for him. Yon rend It, too.
Carol. You'll like It. We enn't under-
stand It. ns I say, because we are so
surp of our God, that we can't feel
what be felt, having nothing. Of
course It makes you want to cry. Con-
nie. It Is the saddest poem In the
world."

Connie's eyes were very bright. She
winked hard n few times, choking back

ithn rnti of tears. Then with nn Im- -

pnlsiveness she did not often show, she
lifted her father's hand and kissed It
pnsslonately.

oh. father." she whispered. "I was
so afraid you wouldn't quite sec."
She kissed his hand again.

Carol looked nt her sister respectful- -

ly. "Connie," she said, ""I certainly

Mr. Starr Sat for a Long Time Star-In- a

Straight Befora Him Into
Space.

pals with her. Connie's colnc to be
pn-tl- fine. 1 believe."

(To bo continued.)

"Uncle Sam."
The popular term "Cncle Rnm na

applied to the United States govern-
ment, originated In Troy nnd Green-bus-

N. Y., during the war of 1S12-1- 4.

Klbert Anderson, Jr., one of the con-
tractors supplying the army of the
north with provisions. In October. 1 SI

advertised for proposals for pork and
beef to be delivered to him during the
first four months of the following year
in sew ork, Troy, Albany and Water-for-

Among those who contracted to
furnish him with beef, packed In bar
rels, were Ehenezer nnd Samuel Wil-
son, the latter familiarly called bv Tro
jans "Cncle Sam." As the beef was
delivered nt Greenbush barracks from
time to time the Troy soldiers referred
to It ns "Uncle Snm's" beef. Tim other
soldiers, not knowing who "Uncle
Sam" was, thought that the term ws
applied to the letters U. S. stnmped
tip the bnrrels bv the eovernment
offlelnls. Conseouentlv It wns not Inn tf
before the term "Uncle Sam," mean
ing the United States, was In common
use.

Japanese and Malays.
The Japanese hnt roscmtiin mnrh

the Malayan. So also does ho .Tnnn.
nese umbrella. The ancient Japanese
neimet was adorned with horns of
animals. Similar helmets exist In the
Malayan arehlnelago. The obt.fnch.
loned weapons of the Japanese police,
used In particular for catching thieves,
are still used by .Malayan policemen.
The custom of catching fish at night by
torchlight prevails both In Japan and
In the Malayan archipelago. An onleal

boiling water, a special sort of
football game, the popularity of cock
fights and the custom of keeping sing-
ing Insects In little cages are found
both among the Jnpnnese nnd Malays.
All this, asserts a writer, speaks In
favor of the descent of the Japanese
from the Malays.

Small Patriot's Rebukt.
The other day I answered a knock

at the door and encountered a small
boy, who Immediately tried to sell me
a choice assortment of knitting nee-
dles,

"But. sonny, I don't knit," aaid I.
thinking to close the matter.

He looked at me reproachfully for a
moment and then : "Lady, aren't you
going to do anything for your coun-
try r Chicago Tribune.

Far From Ideal.
"Teara, Idle tears," murmured Flub-

dub.
"That can't possibly allude to profit-

eers," declared Wombat Louie-Ul-e

Courier-Journa- l

m Baltimore, January 14, 1918.

Lhroi ici -- a

Connie rose nt once.
"I'm going to fell papn myself."
Carol moved uneasily In her chair.

"Oh. let It go this time. I I Just men-

tioned It to relieve my feelings. I
won't tell yet. I'll talk it over with
you again. I'll hnve to think It over
first."

'I think I'd rather tell him," Insisted
Connie.

Carol looked worried, but she knew
Connie would do ns she said. So she
got up nervously nnd went with her.
She would have to see It through now.
nf course. Connie walked silently up
the stairs, with Carol following meek-
ly behind, and rapped nt her father's
door. Then she entered, and Carol, In
a hushed sort of way, closed the door
behind them.

"I'm reading this, father. Any objec
tions?" Connie faced him calmly, nnd
handed him the little book.

He examined It gravely, his brows
contracting, a sudden wrinkling at the
wm.i.-- . ... in laur mignt nave
meant laughter, or disapproval, or any
thing.

"I thought a pnrsonnge girl should
not rend It," Carol snld bravely. "I've
never read It myself, but I've heard
about It, and parsonage girls ought to
read parsonage things. Prudence says
so. But"

i

"But I want to know whnt other i

roius tnink about what I believe," said
Unnic. ".So Ira rending It.

"Whnt do you think of It?" he asked
quietly, nnd he looked very strangely j

at his baby daughter. It wns a crisis,
and he must be very careful. i

"I think It Is beautiful," Connie said
softly, and her Hps drooped a little,
and a wistful pathos crept Into her i

volcg. "It.eemssp sad. I keep wish- -

on, daddy, who's to be our next flock?" They would as soon have dreamed of
"We hnven't any, we " questioning the catechism as Pru- -

The girls' faces paled. "Haven't any? dence's perfection.
Ton. mean- -" "Sho narrow. She's a darling, of

'I mean we're to stay In Mount course, but she isn't I want
Mflrk- - to know what folks are talking about.

"Stay In What?" I don't believe this poem. I'm a Chris-"Mou-

Mark. They" tlnn. But I want to know what other
'They extended the limit." cried folks think about me and whnt I

springing up. ipVe, That's all. Prudence Is fine,
"No," he denied, laughing. "They but I know a good deal more about

made me a presiding elder, and some things than Frudcnce wll know
we're " vn,,n 8no-- thousand years old."

"A presiding elder! Father! Honest- - The twins still sat silent,
ly? They" of course, some folks wouldn't ap- -

"They ought to have mad? yon a prove of pnrsonnge girls reading things
bishop." cried Carol loyally. "I've been like this. P.ut I approve of It. I want
expecting It nil my life. That's where to know why I disagree with this
the next Junip'H land you." poetry, and I can't until I know where

"I pity the next pnrsonnge bunch, we disagree. It's beautiful, Carol,
said Connie sympathetically. really. It's kind of snd. It makes me

"Why? There's nothing the matter want to cry. It's
with our church!" "I've a big notion to tell papa on

"Oh, no, that isn't rhat mean Bqt you," gnid Carol soberly and sadly.


